THE  SECOND  EDITION  OF 

Tile Old  Woman’s  Loyalty:  Or, 

A  FEW  ■ 


L  I  ,  N  E  S 


Made  on  the  Birth  of  the 


Illuftrious  PRINCE  OF  WALES; 


Born  August  the  ift,  O.  S.  1762. 


AND  NOW 


Printed  at  the  Requefl  of  many  Friends  :  With  his 
Noble  Titles  and  Auo-uft  Names,  viz. 

1.  Prince  of  GrcaUBrltain, 

2.  Electoral  Prince  of  Brunfwick  Lunmlnrgh. 

3.  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  Rothfay, 

4.  Earl  of  Cari’ick. 

5.  Baron  of  Rcnfrczv. 

6.  Lord  of  the  IJIa. 

7.  Great  Steward  of  Scotland. 

8.  Prince  of  Wales.  And 

9.  Earl  of  Chejler. 

HIS  NAMES: 


GEORGE-FREDERIC-AUGUSTUS. 


To  which  is  added. 


A 


POE  iM 


*.  y ' 


ON  THE 


Taking  of  the  H  A  V  A  N  N  A  II, 


AND 


Re-taking  of  NEWFOUNDLAND. 


Printed  by  M.  Lswis,  in  Piitern»flcr-R«\v.  M»cc?.xm. 


LONDON: 


r^'-i.-.  S.'  '.  Kj,  ■  s:  f-,'.  'v..  ■-  ■.■■’i'^'L'  ■  'v  '■ 


A  F  E  W 


VERSES,  ^c. 


OUSE  up,  my  mufe,  rejoice  and  fmg. 
An  heir  is  born  unto  our  Kine  ; 

o 

Prince  of  Great -Britain  he  is  born, 

The  firft  of  IVales  that  grac’d  the  throne 
Eledi’ral  Prince,  of  Briinfwick^ s  line, 

Which  makes  our  joys  the  more  fublime  i 
Great  Duke  of  Cornwall  and  Roth  fay  \ 

For  your  long  life  all  good  men  pray  : 

Garrick's  great  Earl  and  Baron  of  Renfrew ; 

We  wifh  all  bleffing  may  defcend  on  you  : 

Lord  of  the  IJles^  and  Scotland's  Steward  great ; 
May  you  advance  in  virtue  as  in  ftate : 

Great  Prince  oilVales^  and  Earl  of  Chefier  too  ^ 
All  thefe  grand  titles  are  bellow’d  on  you  : 

One  more  we’ll  add,  and  hope  that  you  do  fhare. 
To  be  the  Son  of  God  with  Chrifb  co-heir  j 


ifi: 

zd. 


^U. 


6tK  S:  7rh. 


th  <5:  gth. 


*'  None  born  Prince  of  IVales^  of  Great-Britam  before. 


t 


(  4  ) 

Like  pious  Edward^  as  your  years  advance, 

IViay  you  appear  to  be  adorn’d  with  grace ; 
Faithful  defender  may  you  appear  to  all. 

When  God  feems  meet  you  to  the  throne  to  call : 
Your  birth  gave  jo^  and  pleafant  harmony 
To  all  the  lovers  of  true  liberty  : 

What  we  did  wifh,  and  earncftly  did  pray. 

You  might  be  born  on  that  triumphant  day. 
When  George  the  Firft  afeended  to  the  throne^ 
The  Firft  of  Augiiji^  t’was  a  glorious  morn  ; 

A  fabbath  day,  a  fign  of  glorious  reft. 

That  in  Great  George’s  reign  we  ftiould  be  bleft  : 
Then  was  deliv’ ranee  wrought  for  us  indeed. 
When  fears  and  dread  befet  on  ev’ry  fide. 

Our  liberties  they  then  were  took  away. 

And  we  were  cohie  unto  the  diimal  day ; 

For  Papijls  then  they  did  lurround  the  throne ; 
They  fully  thought  the  day  was  all  their  own ; 
To  bring  a  Papiji  brat  of  fpurious  breed, 

And  place  him  on  the  Briti/lo  throne  inttead 
Of  any  of  the  glorious  Brunfivick's  line. 

This  was  their  great,  yea  and  their  grand  defign. 


And 


(  5  ) 

Ind  we  were  filled  then  with  dread  and  fear,  '  '  , 

s'ot  knowing  where  deliv’rance  would  appear; 

Jut  O !  the  glorious  Firji  of  Auguft  came, 

\nd  all  our  enemies  were  put  to  fliame ; 

\nd  we,  with  joy,  proclaim’d  Great  George  our  King  j 
kVith  loud  Huzza’s  we  made  the  city  ring  : 
f^nd  from  the  year  fourteen,  unto  this  time, 

's  forty-eight,  hath  reign’d  this  glorious  line. 

SW,  left  we  fhould  forget  this  happy  day, 

A.  Prince  is  born  who  may  the  feepter  fway. 

May  guardian  angels  you.  Great  Prince,  furround. 
And  may  they  all  your  enemies  confound ; 

And  if  the  winged  tribe,  as  fome  aflerf. 

Are  meflengers  unto  the  heav’nly  court, 

Let  them  afeend  and  gladfome  tidings  bring. 

Unto  great  William,  once  our  reigning  King, 

And  let  him  know  his  blefied  legacy^. 

It  doth  increafe  and  greatly  multiply. 

For  George  the  ^hird  doth  reign  in  majefty  s 
And  now  a  Son  to  this  great  King  is  born, 

Who  bears  the  name  of  George^  of  high  renown 
O  may  he- live  to  grace  the  Britifi  throne*,  ^ 

^  The  Hanover  fucceffion,  left  hy  King  William* 


i 


(  6  j 

And  slid  Ii^tK  the  name  of  PtuJJi^ s  Icings 
Great  Frederic  ;  may  he  be  like  to  him 
In  courage  and  in  condudl  moft  fublime. 

And,  like  his  anceftors,  in  glory  fliine ; 

And  ev’ry  Popijh  fcheme  may  -he  defy. 

And  ftill  maintain  his  lubjeds  liberty. 

May  he,  in  wifdom,  live,  and  reign,-  arid  Ihine*  ‘ 
The  great  Augujlus  of  the  Brunfwick' s  line  ; 

Like  Solomon^  have  wifdom  from  above 
And  while  on  earth  enjoy  his  fubjeds  love ; 

Still  we  delivered  be  from  fchifm  bills. 

From  popery  and  all  their  helJifh  ills. 

And  may  our  King  and  Qiieen  long  live  to  fee 
A  numerous  offspring  in  their  family  : 

And  may  they  all  be  fill  d  with  heavenly  grace. 

And  while  they’re  here,  enjoy  a  life  of  peace : 

And  may  there  never  want  one  of  this  line 
To  fill  the  throne,  until  the  end  of  time  : 

And  when  this  life  doth  end  may  they  appear 
At  Chrift’s  right-hand,  and  crowns  of  glory  wear: 
And  may  they  join  the  heav’nly  choir  above, 

A 

In  thankfulnefs  unto  the  God  of  love. 

Who 


I 


(  7  ) 

Who  save  them  gifts  and'  grandeur  liere  below. 

And  who’s  great  pow’r  did  guard  them  from  their  foe: 
Thefe  are  the  faithful  loyal  fubjeflis  pray’r. 

For  George  the  mrd^  and  his  young  princely  heir ; 

/ 

The  Princefs  Dow’ger,  and  her  royal  train 
We’d  not  forget ;  nor  yet  Duke  WillianCs  name. 

Who  ventured  his  life  in  our  juft  caufe. 

Kept  us  from  ruin,  and  preferv’d  our  laws. 

Gain’d  us  our  liberty,  -  to  worlhip  God 
In  holy  fear,  and  not  with  fire  and  fword : 

Made  rebel  traitors  tremble  at  his  name, 

I 

And  Culloden  muft  fliout  aloud  his  fame : 

We  pray  all  bleffings  may  attend  them  here, 

And  at  the  laft  in  realms  of  blifs  appear. 

May  all  that  fprung  from  George  and  Caroline, 

Appear  like  liars,  in  brightnefs  for  to  fliine : 

Let  it  be  Orange,  Hejfe,  or  Denmark,* 

May  they  be  to  God’s  Ifrael  an  ark ; 

Nurfing  fathers  and  mothers  may  they  prove. 

And  fhew  they  do  the  God  of  Jjr'el  love. 

For 

*  The  children  of  the  three  d.'iushtcrs  of  Csorze  tlic  fecond. 


(  s  ) 

Tor  Go.i  has  promifs’d  bleffings  on  their  reign, 

'Who  do  his  church  and  people’s  caufe  maintain. 

May  we  the  Firji  ofAugufi  ftill  remember. 

To  honour  God,  and  love  our  faith’s  defender-. 

Now  Lord  dired:  our  monarch  and  his  ways,  - 

And  give  him  counfel  in  his  early,  days. 

To  make  a  peace  that  glorious  may  be, 

* 

Unto  his  fon,  and  his  pofterity, 

And  Europe's  ballance  may  he  always  bear. 

That  France  and  Spain  may  ever  dread  and  fear. 
To  conclude,  Mary  Bayly  is  my  Name,' 

And  in  fmcerity  I  write  the  fame. 

/ 
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Glorious  and  Memorable  V I OT  O  R  Y 


over  the  Spa?2iards^  at  taking  the  Ha- 
vamiahy 


A  N  D 


! 

Re-taking  of  N ewf oundla?id . 


I  T  H  Deborah^  let  Britons  join  and  fing 
Loud  Hallelujahs  to  their  heav’niy  King, 
Who,  with'  our  armies,  goes  into  the  field. 

And  makes  our  ftubborn  enemies  to  yield ! 

[n  fifty-nine,  great  vi6lories  were  gain’d. 

And  fixty  two  hath  not  our  honour  ftain’d : 

For  God  appears  to  guard  Great-Britain's  land; 
rho’  France  and  Spain  hath  joined  hand  in  hand‘d 
For  to  deflroy  Great -Britain  and  her  king. 

And  caufe  all  Protejlants  in  blood  to  fwim^ 

And  make  us  fubjeft  to  of  ftn^ 


♦  Prov.  xi.  21. 


t 


i 


\ 


'  (  lo  ) 

1  he  beaft  of  Rome^  that  bloody-minded  whorc^ 

Who  lays  all  nations  welt’ring  in  their  gore ; 

* 

Who  hate  her  breaden  god  and  idols  vain. 

And  worihip  God  as  fcripture  doth  explain. 

1  his  IS  the  whole  offence  that  Britain  gave, 

2  o  ftir  their  wrath  to  feck  us  to  inflave. 

But  as  the  God  they  worfhip  is  a  lie. 

He  leads  them  on  unto  their  deftiny  ; 

While  our  God,  in  whom  we  put  our  truft. 
Defends  ourc  aufe,  knowing  that  it  is  juft. 

Tho’  univcrfal  monarchy’s  tlieir  aim, 

Yet  God  feems  meet  their  glory  for  to  ftain; 

¥ 

Still  God  deftroys  their  counfel  and  their  fkill. 

As  once  he  did  the  great  Ahitophel"^  \ 

And  ftill  preferves  our  king  and  country 
From  all  their  plots  and  their  confpiracy. 

’Gainfl  our  allies  they  lliow  their  hellifli  fpite. 

For  to  dcftroy  and  put  them  all  to  flight*. 

But  Ferdinand  and  Pruffia  keep  their  ground. 

Putting  their  enemies  to  fear  all  round, 
in  Portugal  Britijh  troops  appear, 

To  gain  the  vid’ry  o’er  the  Spaniards  there. 

And 

^  Sam,  xvii.  14.,  ^ 


r 


And  from  Havannah  glorious  tidings  brought,  . 

That  God  for  us  the  viftory  hath  wrought. 

Let  them  look  back  upon  their  haughty  pride. 

And  fee  how  God  their  glory  did  deride ; 

When  Rome's  great  monfter  gave'  their  fleet  a  name, 
Invincible,  how  were  they  put  to  fliame  : 

When  few  went  back  t’  carry  the  tidings  home, 
How  difappointed  then  was  Spain  and  Rome!'\' 

And  now  they  thought  Havannah  ftrong  was  made,* 
That  Britijh  forces  could  not  it  invade : 

Their  fhips  they  fink,  laden  with  golden  ore, 

To  keep  our  Tailors  landing  on  their  fliore  *, 

But  kis  in  vain,  God  doth  them  ftill  dirc6t 
Thro’  greateft  dangers,  and  doth  tliem  proteft. 

Tho’  guns  are  fired  from  their  batteries, 

Yet  they  perform  the  greateft  enterprile  j 
Sailors  and  foldiers,  with  a  right  good  will. 

Surmount  all  dangers,  ufc  their  utmoft  fisill. 

To  take  their  batteries  and  breaches  make, 

That  Briton  s  glory  might  not  lie  at  ftakc  ; 

B  2 

I  The  Spanijh  armada  in  qnccn  Llrzakth  s  reign. 
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1  he  min''s  blow  up,  and  make  the  Spaniards  fly, 
Seeing  themfelves  involv'd  in  niifery ; 

They  flee  to  boats,  their  Jives  indeed  to  lave,  . 
But  nerc,  alas !  they  find  a  wat’ry  grave ; 

The  firars  they  fight  when  Sifera  draws  near. 

And  put  his.  army  into  dread  and  fear  -J*  ,  : 

So  when  a  fliip  doth  Hand  in  Britain's  way,  • 

A  flafli  of  lightning  {hall  the  fame,defl:roy ;  - 

To  fliow  the  love  God  bears  to  Britain  {till,  :  .. 
That  for  his  people’s  fake  he  fave  her  will, 
l  ie  flioots  his  arrows,  makes  his  light’ning  fly, 

To  fliow  his  power  and  his  maj'efty ; '  •  '  , 

f  is  he  alone  teacheth  tlseir  hands  to  war,  j-  ' 
And  fingers  for  to  fight  without  a- jar ; 

Till  the  proud  Spaniard  forc’d  to  knuckle  down,  > 
And  the  'Ilavamah's  added  to  our  crov/n.  .  ' 

i  he  Lord  hath  gave  ;t  us,  with  all  its  treafure  5 
'x  hear  fliips  and  riches  are  at  Britain's  pleafure.  ■ 

Lx  ay  treble  honours  on  then!  be  bellov/’d, 

A'ito  thus  engag’d  for  king  and  country’s  good  f 


JuJgcs  V,  20< 


Our 


t  Pf.  cxliV.  6  &  I, 

V  •• 


/ 


pur  general  and  admiral  alfo  ; 

Did  .join  in  harmony  againft  the  foe. 

The  greateft  dangers  they  did  never^fhuni 
With  hearts  united,  lead.their  forces  on, 

Let  Albermcirle  and  Pocock’s  name  relbund,  • 
For  courage,  conduit, , thro’  the  nations  round! 

I 

The  firffc  oi.AugttJt  is  a  glorious  day,  .  *  . 

In  ilxty-two,  Britons  remember  may,  • 

preat  riches  from  the  Hcr'mone  they  did  bring. 

An  heir  alfo  was  born  unto  our  kins;  ; 

And  on  that  day  the  articles  were  drawn. 

For  to  give  up  Havanmh  the  next  morn. 

Let  us  not  give  what  God  hath  gave  to  us,  i 

Left  we,  like  Ifrael^  fhould  fair  the  worfe.  » 

They  are  God’s  enemies;  *  well  as  our  own*, 

And  by  our  conqucft  'he*  hath  'made  it  known. 

If  thefe  Benhadad's.  feek  peace  to  advance,*. 

Let  us  rejeic  it  both  from  Spain  and  Frcmce\  ' 

\ 

Unlefs  the  conquefts  fure^to  us  are  made, 

I'hat  France  and  'Spain  may  .ever  be  afraid 
For  to  attempt  Great -Britain  to  invade^ 


^  I  Kings  XX.  41,  4Z. 


(  14  )) 

O  let  their  riches  pay  for  blood  and  tfeafute, 


Which  it  hath  coll  Great-Britain  put  of  meafure  j 
Nor  let  the  orphan-houfe  now  be  forgot, 

Where  infants  they  were  burned  on  the  fpot. 

Which  our  dear  Icings  had  built  for  their  chief  good  j 


Their  innocence  do  cry  aloud,  for  blood. 

Which  God  in  time  will  pour  upon  their  -head. 


Altho’  at  prefent.they  do  nof.it  dread;  s 
And  if  they  had  eyes,  they  might  plainly  fee,  • 
That  God  hath^blafted  all  their  vidlory.  .  ’  . 

f 

Since  this  was, wrote,  good  news  to  Britain  caine^- 


As  fixty-two  to  .glory  bringi 

Under  the  reign  di  George  the  ?  hirdy  Our  king ! 
Elizabeth  and  part  of  /binds  reign. 

One  year  did  ne’er  fuch  viflories  obtain. 

To  God  lets  give  the  glory  as  is  due. 

Let  reformation  run  the  nation  thro’. 

And  may  our  king  and  nobles  all  unite 
To  praife  the  Lord,  who  puts  their  foes  to  flight 
And  may  the  Lord,  in  his  own  time  and  way. 
Bow  down  the  tyrants  of  the  prefcnt  day. 

To  yield  to  peace  that’s  lawful,  juft,  and  right 
And  will  be  pleafing  in  Jehovah’s  fight ; 

And  whilft  at  war,  may  bleflings  ftill  attend  • 
Our  num’rous  forces,  both  by  fea  and  land  5 
That  we  and  our  allies  may  join  and  fing. 

Of  the  great  mercies  of  our  God  and  king ; 
And  may  all  malice,  envy,  difcord,  ceafe. 

And  Britons  join  in  hearty  love  and  peace ; 
That  like  JehoJhaphat^  our  king  may  be,* 

Jn  quiet  reft  with  all  his  faiuily. 


*  a  Chron.  ;pc.  30* 

'r 


■May  king  and  council  now  With  one  accord,  ' 

t 

In  their  grand  meetings  look'  unto  the  Lord  • 

By  whom  kings  reign  and  prince  do  decree  ' 

The  thing  that’s  right  and  juft  with  equity, *  - 

Thus  Mary  Bayly  doth  conclude  thefe  lines. 
Hoping  her  friends  they  will  excitfe  thefe  rhymb ; 
Seeing  from  her'  heart  they’re  meant  with  hohefty, 
Bor  to  promote  both  love  and  loyalty.  '  i 

-  •  *  .  f 

#  -  ■  ^  ^  ■  t 

<  ^  ‘  t  -  - 

•  ,  '  Prov.  viii.  15,  16. 
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